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10d1h** 


THOSE CEAZY fools! 
THEY'D HAVE TEAMPLED 


yahoo! 




'veey funny, 


^Y LITTLE 
SEANDDAUSWTEE- 
SHE HUETZ 
























HERE — LE 
ME WE UP , 


NHO WERE THOSE 
rwO YAHOOS WHO 
SAN INTO VOU, 


STS AN 6 EE’S 
f FROM WILD HOt?SE 
' RANCH -WORK-UM 
FOR BRONC BOYD! 


WELL ! -WOW COME 

BRONC BOYD IS 
YOUR WORSES / 
IN HUNDRED / 
DOLLAR BILLS S 
INSTEAD OF BY 
CHECK,HARRY' 


JT KNOW. 
CARE — 
























SPOTTED-HORSE JUST I 
DEPOSITED? CERTAINLV, > 
VOU CAN SEE THEM — 

BUT THEV'RE PERFECTLY 


M T I'M WORKIN' 

/ TOR THE UNITED 
[STATES MARSHAL 


AT THOSE 
HUNDRED 
DOLLAR SILLS 
1 VOU JUST 


^OF COURSE, THESE BILLS 
ARE GOOD — THEV WERE 
PART OF A SHIPMENT 
STOLEN FROM THE U.P. A 
mail car near pilot m. 
^UTTE last MONTH 


KILLED? X 9 
THOUGHT THE 
ROBBERS WERE 
CAUGHT’ 


X THINK I'LL RIDE O 
AND CALL ON miste 
BRONC BOVD... 

meantime, just 
keep this under 


BOVD THAT PASSED 
/THESE BILLST^V 



rrw ONE OF *T> 
COUNTS 















































'Wl, WARDS'! 
WHICH IS THE 
SHORTE|T )nc 
BOVD'S RANCH i 

























wee-anoo! 


'ranch 


F HEAP TOUSW CREW 

F AT WILD WORSE 1 
RANCH! VOU M 
watcw-um stsp'^B 


THAT'S HEAP 6000 
advice, harrv; . 
^SO LONS! 


JUST AT SUNSET, SENE ARRIVES 
















I'LL LEAVE YOU 
HERE, CHAMP... 
MI6HT NEED TO 
SET AWAY FAST' 


^UuMOH! I'M SURE 6LAD 

NOBODY BUT YOU SAW 
ME DO “THAT ONE, ^ 
BOSSY! £0 AHEAP 
lAND laugh! 


tweres scarface, 

TALKIN' TO ANOTHER 
GENT— PROBABLY y 
BRON.O BOYD’ L^' 


WHAT'S WRONS WITH GfVlN' 

me another personal 
check for these y 
hundred dollar 
BILLS ,SRONC? 

a A Swor M op hls^ i 

pWN BROTHER g A 


^ YOU'VE SOT 
r TOO MANY OP 

those bis bani 

NOTES, CART 





















.. . TOO- MANY TO HAVE COME BY 
THEM HONESTLY! IT'S NONE 
OF MY BUSINESS WHERE 
YOU’VE BEEN THE PAST TEN 
YEARS/ CART- BUT I'M HANDLl 
NO MORE MONEY F“OR YOU! 


WELCOME AS 
L.ON6 AS YOU 

play square, 


r SO YOU'VE MADE 

UP YOUR MIND TO 
THROW ME OUT? 


PUT UP YOUS HANDS, CART 
BOYD! YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST FOR TRAIN 
ROBBERY AND MURDER!^ 


' I'M A UNITED STATES 

DEPUTY MARSHAL.. . 
MOVE YOUR HANDS 
BEHIND YOUR BACK ,J 


























LOOKS 


FIND HIS HORSE AND BRINS 
IT TO THE HOLLOW SSVONDj 
THE CORRALS • ■ . I DON'T i 
WANT THAT LAW-ABIDIN' A 
BROTHER OF MINE TO ,/■ 
HORN IN' ,— 


HAVE AN ACCIDENT, 
SO TO SPEAK, ■ 
HUH? SOOD IDEA! 


■ PRETTT SOOD PLACE HERE T THREE 1 

FOR THE DEPUTV MARSHALS I MILES 
HORSE TO "THROW" HIM— 1 FROM 
.WHAT DO TQU THINK, HABBV? J THE ( 

OUSHTA C BE 
- • K?^SOOD ENOUSH! 


t*apadero busted Ait. 

FOOT SLIPPED AND SPUE 
CAUSH-f— WHO'S SPIN' 
TO SAV IT .WASN'T AN 
^ACCIDENT? . 



























PAPERS, CART? 


DAVUSWT PIN/P5 CHAMP STILL ON 

SUAgP OVER MIS INJURED MASTER. 


LV THE MOCNIN6 BREEZE 
TO CHAMP THE PREAPEP 























(SIT BACK, D0660NB 
SBUNO! Z T4U6HT Yc 
LEAVE MgM AM' HOS 
4L0NE, DIDN'T! 2 



















m 

/^BAD WOUND ON TW' HEAD--^ 

/ LOOKS LIKE HE'S 3EEN / 
PlSTOL-WHlPPED — BUT 
l HlS^H^RTBEATjSj^^ 

/SIT along thee& 7 n \ 

\ awe ad ' M0N ^y 

jft £Wm ' 

rJm Wl] JlfPE^G 

s' "''s/hold vcje \ 

/ WHUH-HUW-HUU! ] -tatees, hoss! \ 
sL~. voue boss'li- 1 

■ \r / BE FINE AN' / 

\ (DANDY APTEf? r 

'~8^ V0USOTTHEEE WHTnONE O' VOUE BUSINESs/^^^^^^H 

■*" po<5npi?2 ^ ^ 1 eosAE Allan poe! 

l _ y eqpncr * - 1 vou talk.too much. JHBggB 

i ■ r , ~*^^__i L V nohow 1 ---• 




















. BRUNO AN' 
FETCH SOME 


TkROAKK! J 
'concussion! 
(ooncussionm 


m^roakk! 
Owner! 

.OWNER! 


A TAME RAVEN'. 
WHERE'S YOUR 
OWNER,FELLA? 


^<3LAD TO SEE YOU 

up , stranser! , 
HOW'S YOUR HEAPf 


r MINE'S BILL HENDRY*! 
MAKE YOURSELF TO 
HOME WHILE I FRV 
UP SOME MEAT FOR 
niMMPPi - Mid 


X RECKON IT'S' 
THANKS TO YOU 
THAT I'M ALIVE.., 
MY NAME'S SENE . 
AUTRY! 

















Y THANKS... 

/ MOKE THAN 
/ I CAN SAY! 

' CHAMP AN' 
I'LL BB MOVIN' 
PEETTY SOON ! 


\/^M- hmm! thebe's 
// enough sold oust 

/ LEFT IN WILD CREEK 

to keep Os in eeus 

BKUNIO AN’ EDSAE 
I. MUCH .ELSE 


WOUND HE 


( SO LONS - AN 
VTHANKS A6AIP 


flNS-UM 'NOTHEE \ X 

JICE SONG FOB J \At 
LACK ! TA 


,LATEB. 


'come 


COME 
























' JSH! ME KEEP-UM 
SECRETS PLENTY, 


U'M A DEPUTE UNITED STATES 
MARSHAL. .. I NEED A 
LITTLE HELP FROM YOU — / 

SO I'M 601N' TO TELL Y 
yVOLi SOME SECRETS! Sfjtl 


I WHISM-. 
SMUSH- 


.. . SO, IF YOU'LL LET ME 
HAVE SOME OLD CLOTHES 
AN'A PONY/ HARRY, I'LL 
HIT BRONC BOYD ^ 

Foe A JOB! , _ ^7 


jSLfiweSD! 


'CART BOYD AN' HARBY 1 
SUESS WHO X AM ... ML 
WAS PLASTERED WITH 
'WHEN THEY SAW'ME TH^ 
NI6WT. .. AN 1 ONLY YOU 
KNOW ABOUT THIS • • • - 


■KACWOol 


























LL BtSWT, LACK! , 
JAT'S A promise! 


LATgg, AT WILD HORSE RANCH 


'EIDER HEADIN' 

THIS WAY, BEOMC! 


)/ no! what' 
// MAKES YOU 
/ SO BLAMED 
NERVOUS 
LATELY, CAST? 


^MONTH- 


HOWDY ! ANY CHANCE 
THAT YOU COULD USE 
AN ENTRA HAND 
RISHT NOW 2 
























MAigPlN*^ 

slice can ■ 

fSfer MAS N'T reccsnizep>»■—^ l P£ :^dW 

( s _ME —- NOE 

HE WON'T STAV YTn ATS WHy\ 
SIXTv' SECONDS 1 YOU NEVER 
AFTER HE DRAWS LIKED A 

HIS PAY... I / LOOKIN'SLASS, 

KNOW^A SADDLE /hAEB^^-.'' 

v x w|l —A.yjC 

GENE takes A SECOND HORSE .. . ( ; ;;s 

1 ^wlyej abe 

/^KEgO^TME [ S 

Kr$ COULD ACCE5T CART AN' '^p i 
*W MACBV NOW — BUT I'D J ~ 

gj 




























mister bovd, 

VOU DON'T Min 

afternoon 

off! 


'THE BRIGHT 
LIGHTS CALLIN' 


GENE 5 


BRONC WOULD BE MORE 
WORRI ED, A BOUT H15 A 
SCALAWAG. BROTHEIR, f 
IF HE KNEW THAT I'M 


/AT LEAST YOU'\ 

earned vour . 

FOB GET TO N>T 
COME BACK ! y 


^TWAN KS, 
BOVD*. 




MOW ABOUT LENDlN' ME \ fc**-- 

SOME SOIN'-TO-TOWfV If MOU HAP 
MONEV,BEONCr HARBY \ PLENTY 
AN' ME ABE HANKEBlN' \ money 
_ BOB THE BRIGHT UISMTS! 1 A^WEEK 

WAGES^lF VOU | WAD 1 !' X^KNOw wH^Se" 
WORK—BUT / AN' X WOULDN'T WORK” 

1 /COME ON , UARBV! THIS PLACE ) 

s 





















r CART AND HARBY DIDN'T ^ 
HEAD FOR TOWN ... . I'M 1 
HOPIN' “THEY'LL LEAD ME J 
TO THE PLACE WHEEE ” 
^—— THEY CACHED 
■■■PP>THE TEA IN 

MONEY! J 


'lARK* 




THAT'S FINE! I NEI 
All the, SPEED HE'; 
<30T. RlSHT NOW,TO 
CATCH UP WITH A , 
COUPLA TRAIN A 
gQggEgS 1 


^T^'z^ENE! 

KEEajM srcUr! 


YOU mean-um 
SCARPACE 
V^COWgOY? j 


LUCKY X MET UP WITH YOU 
AN' LITTLE LARK,CHAMP? 
THERE'S -WILD HORSE NOTCH! 
THEY CAN'T BE MUCH y 
BEYOND IT! _ 


' CHAMP N 

CATCH-UM 
! PLENTY 
QUICK! 

me see-um 


HOMBRE WE SA 
CEDAR CREEK. 
THEY'VE <50T, 
START AHEAD ( 
























tmEEE TMEV <30\ OUT OF 
“THAT DBAW! AN' ONE OF 
'EM IS CAEBViN' A SACK! 


all eight! but 2 

CAN'T SHOOT VET- 
MIGHT kill 
SOME0ODV! y-- 


AN' HE'S TAKlN' 
A CHANCE OF 
COMIN' CLOSE* 



















F VEOw! 

; cka zv , 
^CAVuse 


EMPTY- 













ii 

/CATCH THEM TWO) , . m nw 
SUN-HANDS, AUTEV, / ( „S? wAVI .Mf/ 
before thev // w _ 

OR BRUNO ~ ) MB| 

Kills them.! / 

ns 


STIUI- PACKS A KICK 

B 



























K ILLEP EACW 
0Twee j I KNEW IT 1 


'CAST'S SM00TIN6. 


r CAET BCVD 15 

knockep out! 

MOW ABOUT 


VOU CAN TAKE 
BOTM OPTMEM 
BLAMEP KILLERS 
BACK TO JAIL-, , 
AUTRV! ^ 


I'LL TIE THEM UP AN' 
TAKE TMEM DOWN THE 
DRAW,WHERE BRUNO 
WON'T BE TEMPTED 
TO WORK ON THEM' / 





















UOOK-UM,SEAN'PAW! 
SENE Aureus WORSE, 
SOT-UM 


MAVSE TRAIN \ 

ROBBERS KIU--UM 
^ SENE AUTRV. .. 

^—i OR MA'r'BE J 


'sene 1 , sene! vou 

FEEL-UM 0K4V? VOU 
CATCH-UM TRAIN ^ 
ROBBERS? 


SRAN'PAW CATCH-UM 
EMPTV SADDLES NOW'. 
BUT VOU FOSSET-UM 
^^^SOMETHlN'. 






















THAT'S RI6MT-1 PIP! OKAV,LACK . . . \ 

: M£TA LITTLE SHE FOUND MV MOSS ft 

. - --. 4-STeAViN', 

\ AN' ROPED MV HEART 

p AS WEU- 

SHE FOUND OUT ALL J 
MV SBCC2&TS, if 

(.BUT she promised zl 
g nottotell! Jm 


VOU PROMISE 
Another / 

S0N6| 


WAS "EARLV- 

i£k-SIN6lN'-iN 

'THE-DAWN! 


LL MISS MV INJUN 6IRLIB, & K IV s 
WHEN I SIDE MV LONESOME TR. AIL * 
iUT I'LL HEAR HER SiNSlN' WITH 

THE LARKS rf 

I WHEN THE EASTERN SKV V / , 
SROWS PALE • . • ^ II 




roOH( Him 

CATCH-UM 
HEAP BIG. 
SCARE \ 


SHUCKS AUTRV! IT'S 
ONLVME'N BRUNO, 
COME TO TELL 
VOU 600D-BVE! A 
SORRV WE 
SPOOKED , fJm 

voue ho6S\Jk^ 


WELL NOW X RECKON IT 
0U6HTA G >0 TO THE TWO 
WHO REALLV DID THE 
WORK, BRUNO AN',_ ^ 

little lark* 























through it Billy tensed Mr Warner 
was tall and real thin! Like one of the 
bank robbers Maybe He broke off 
the exciting thought Mr Warner was 
smiling broadly—and he had all of his 
teeth! 

"Playing soldier, Billy?" Mr. 
Warner indicated the broom over Billy's 
shoulder. 

Billy flushed and lowered the broom 
"'Course not!" For the first time, he 
noticed Mr. Warner was wearing a 
knapsack "Goin' hikin'?" 

"Right. I'm a geologist Know what 
that is?" 

~ Billy nodded "We hod one here last 
summer. He was huntin' for oil, but he 
walked his feet fulla corns an' never 
found a smitchin' " 

"Here's hoping I have better luck," 
chuckled Mr Warner. "I'm looking for 
minerals." He went on down the steps. 

Billy considered calling out a warn¬ 
ing about the bank robbers but decided 
against it. After all, he and Mom 
needed the reward money more than 
Mr Warner did And even if the sheriff 
did think it would be a waste of time 
to scout the Ridge, he'd do it that after¬ 
noon. But the afternoon found him 
whitewashing the henhouse. And sun¬ 
down.found him sitting disconsolately 
on the front steps when Mr Warner 
came down the street 
' Billy eyed him "Any luck?" 

Mr Warner sighed wearily. "In a 
way I found some promising rock 
formations up on Saddleback Ridge." 

A small frown creased Billy's fore¬ 
head. But Mr Warner did not see it. 
He was going on into the house. 

The small cabin lay deep in the 
heart of the Big Woods And the voices 
of the three men inside of it could not 
be heard beyond its thick log walls. 
Nor could these men hear the faint 
rustling of the underbrush or the 
stealthy footsteps outside. Consequent¬ 
ly,' they were stunned when the door 
burst open and Sheriff Ketchell's voice 

"Grab the air, you coyotes! The 
cabin's surrounded!" 

Billy waited until the sheriff and the 
posse had disarmed and handcuffed 


the three men. Then he pushed 
into the cabin. Sheriff Ketchell 
saw him and pointed to the table 
around which the three men had 
been sitting. On it lay an open 
knapsack, which apparently *had held 
food, several empty moneybags, stacks 
of silver and gold coins and half a 
dozen piles of folding money. 

"Then I WAS right!" yelled Billy. 
"They're the robbers!" 

Sheriff Ketchell nodded "The two 
who did the killin' an' their accomplice 
who cased the bank an-' cdme up here 
■to fix their getaway from these parts 
an' keep 'em supplied with food. You 
sure did d bang-up job, son!" 

"What did HE have to do with it?" 
snarled one of the outlaws, a tall, very 
thin man with all his teeth. 

Billy grinned at him. "Why, I solved 

you helped me." 

Warner scowled. "How?" 

. "By your shoes," said Billy. "You 
told me you went to Saddleback Ridge 
yesterday. But when you came home, 
you had red mud on your shoes. An' 
the only place there's any o' that around 
here is in these Big Woods. So I tipped 
off the sheriff 'bout my suspicions, an' 
I reckon you know the rest." He grinned 
at the sheriff. "I reckon, too, this 
wasn't a case o' jest plain luck." 

Sheriff Ketchell- returned the grin. 
"You're dumed right—Mr. Lawman!" 






Nil Ht&fofltePBtBtf- 


r 1 SUPPOSE NOT EXACTLV, JANEV/ FIGURE X 

YOU® GOING I/ ME AN' JUGHAID'LL HEAD FOR 

TO LOOK FOR \ THE ARIZONA DESERT, THIS TIME/ 
ANOTHER ^ N»w ^ 

. STOP RIBBING US, \/ LOTS O'FOLKS/fACT 

' PETE/WHO'D GO n IS, AWHOLE TRAINCREW 

HUNTING FOR ^*v ONCE WENT LOOKIN'FOR 
- SOLD IN THE DESERT?) THE PAjJTIClW^MLD^/ 

^TEUUS YwE WONT^\^KAY^vdu j 

THEY SAV THE FIRST 

BEIN' TO SEE THIS GOLD WAS “ 

A YOUNG MEXICAN GAL/NEVER 

HEERD HER NAME.SO ILL CALL 
sHER LISFTA-- 























* LISETA'S PAW 44ad a HERD o'goats-an'every 
DAV USETA DROVE 'EM OUT TO THE EDGE O' 


ONE DAY SOME O'THE CRITTERS STRAYED OFF QUITE 
A PIECE. THAT DIDNT WORRY USETA TILL LATE THAT 
AFTERNOON — 


A SANDSTORM./ 


"SHE' HADN'T, GONE MORE'N A, HUNDRED 


WHENTHE STRAYS DIDNT PAY I 
YELLIN', USETA STMJTjDN-jTE 





























•"Ywarn't nc 


) ABOUT THE 


> GROWED STjjjgl 
SHE STUMBLED* 


' COULDNJT get sack up on her 

SHE STARTED CRAWLIN'-AN' CR^ 




JMBLEWEED' 



















































' (S^) : 





’Ipissse ; 

46 

fl^ 

kail 
















i DIRECTED THEM AS BEST SHE CC 
sR IN ON WHATEVER THEY FOUND. 1 


SENORS/VOU ARE A 
SURPRISE/WHV ARE 
YOU NOT RUNNING 
J-HE TRAIN 


THERE'S NOTAFOOTPRIS 


LEAD US BACK TO WHERE 
VOU FOUND THOSE , 7 
NUGGETS /J 


. SHE WAS AN OLD. WOMAN, STILL 
DIN' GOATS, LISETA KEPT LOOKIN'FOR 
FIELD O'GOLD. SHE NEVER FOUND IT./" 

-L COVERED THEM./ 
•H.J IT MUST UNCOVER 
THEM SOMEDAV/ / 


/DON'T WORRV. VOUNG'UNS/ 
WE'LL BE BACK REAL SOON 
WITH ANOTHER RlP-SNOBTlN 

































